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Summary: 13 years have passed since the events of The Future Meets 
The Past. Elsa and Mason are married with two children. Merida has 
also been just married, however, there's just one problem. What 
happens when an old rival from 1,100 years into the future lands in 
10th century Scotland and an old enemy returns from the dead? And how 
will the two sisters put things back where they belong? 


1 . Chapter 1 

The Future Meets The Past 2: Destiny's Intertwine: Prologue 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I cradle my newborn daughter in my arms, just barely hours old, 
she makes a soft wail and I hug her close. It's only been a few hours 
since she was born and I'm still exhausted from the labor, my younger 
sister Merida, my husband Mason, my mother and father, the former 
king and queen of DunBroch, Elinor and Fergus, and the triplet 
Hubert, Hamish and Harris all stand around my bed and take turns 
holding the baby.<p> 

"I've decided to name her Lena." Mother glances at me and asks 
"But didn't ye want to name her something else?" 

"Years before yes, but I changed my mind, besides, I think it suits 
her." Merida nods, holding her newborn niece who lets out a soft 
yawn. A few minutes later, the family leaves, leaving Mason, Lena and 
I alone. Lena was born four days early, but thankfully, she's still 
healthy . 

Lena opens her eyes and reveals them to be the same sky blue just 
like Merida's, and mine, apparently; it's a family trait, I 
remembered from my history lessons back in NYC, the name Lena means 
the bright one, and apparently originates from Greece, it's strange. 



but I think it's perfect name for her, hopefully, she'll be as bright 
as her name means . 


Just three years later, I have a baby boy whom I name Kenneth, or 
Kenny for short. And so far, life has been wonderful, the children 
are happy and healthy, and when Kenny was three, Merida once again 
went through the suitors competition and eventually got married 
herself . 

Sometimes, when I leave my children to play with their friends or 
aunt and uncles or father, I take that time to revisit my old 
backpack, and I've made the decision to leave it for historians to 
find 1,100 years into the future, boy, what a surprise it will be 
when they find an i-Pad, i-Pod that is 1,100 years old. 

No one else except Merida knows about the pack, and I hope it's never 
discovered, so, I rebury it, deep enough hopefully that it won't be 
found by hunting dogs or anyone else curious enough to walk into the 
woods. And also for me, while Lena and Kenny are being babysat, I 
also take some time off to shoot some arrows, and it's helped me lose 
the weight I've gained over having kids. Honestly, I couldn't have 
asked for a better life, I'm very happy that I chose to stay here, 
when times were better and the air was cleaner. 

But as my children grew up, Merida and I began to sense a danger that 
was not coming after my children or familya€lbut me. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>So, how do yo guys like the first chapter of The Future 
Meets The Past sequel? Let me know in the reviews! Happy 
Halloween ! <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 

The Future Meets The Past 2, Chapter 2: Snow Days 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>"Mama! It's snowing! Can we go play?" I gaze down on my 
six-year-old daughter Lena, she sitting on her knees, gazing out the 
window, as a light snow falls, then Kenny joins his sister, they're 
both practically jumping up and down on the spot, I set down my 
needle, as I am working on my own family tapestry, I chuckle and 
say<p> 

"You can, but put something warm on, I don't want you to get 
frostbite or a cold." Lena rolls her ice blue eyes, and says 

"_Yes_, mama." I smile and have them both put on longer clothing and 
a heavy wool cloak, after I'm done putting on Kenny's fur cloak, I 
also put on some much warmer clothing, carry Kenny in my arms, and he 
rests his head on my shoudder and the three of us walk outside. 

I almost begin laughing as Lena does a belly-flop into a large snow 
drift. I set Kenny down and he toddles after Lena an Sits down in the 
snow. This reminds me of the snow days I had in Central Park with the 
twins, those were so much fun. I decide to play with my kids as the 
good mother I am and very gently throw a small snowball at Lena's 



head, and we both have a small snowball fight. Mason comes out and 
smiles sweeping Kenny of the ground, sending him into a chorus of 
laughter and begins to tickle him. Kenny is laughing very 
hard 

"Mason! Don't make him throw up! I just made him that shirt!" Mason 
grins at me and winks, and sets Kenny down and he put his arm around 
my shoulders and we watch as our two young children have a very fun 
snow day, like any child should have. 

_Narrator's P.O.V_ 

While the happy family of four is having fun out in the snow, out in 
the dark and cold woods, a huge dark shadow, with one dead eye, 
snorts and rumbles off into the woods, and a tickly gloved hand runs 
his hand over the bear's forehead 

"So, my dear Kally has run off with someone else and has children? 
Well, we'll have to see what she'll do when her daughter 
disappearsa€ 1 " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Didn ' t know what else I should add. But don't worry, the 
rest of the chapters in the story won't be as short as this one. I 
just need some more idea's for each chapter. Do any of you have any 
suggestions? If you do, please PM me, or review ! <strong> 


3 . Chapter 3 

The Future Meets The Past 2, Chapter 3 : a€ 1 We Have A Un-Dead, 
Futuristic ProblemaC 1 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Life couldn't get any better. Spring has arrived and Lena's 
birthday is coming up, the whole kingdom is planning a ceremony just 
for her. I couldn't have been more proud. <p> 

I decide to take Dallie out for a morning ride, and the wind blasts 
my hair behind me, the familiar dark orange streak waving out like a 
flag. And I didn't forget my faithful bow and arrows, I go out on the 
familiar course Merida and I take and begin to shoot targets. It 
reminded me of the first archery lesson I took in New York. Now that 
had been fun, but, sadly, we didn't have horses to ride around and 
shoot targets from their back, but in general, shooting with a 
stylish, 21st century bow and arrow, was a lot of fun, as well as a 
crossbow. But just as I'm about to make the 3rd to last target, 

Dallie stops very suddenly, nearly flinging me off the 
saddle 

"Dallie! What gives!" But then, everything goes silent, not even a 
sparrow or crow makes a single sound, and I can't even hear a 
Will-o-the-Wisp . I feel Dallie 's muscles tense up and she begins to 
breathe hard, and I see fog come from her nose in the chilled air. 
She's scared of something, but what? I get my answer when I hear 
chilling, and familiar growl. 


When I hear it, my gut tells me not to turn around, but I ignore it 



and much to my horror and shocka€ 1 the one and onlya€ 1 Mor ' Du rises on 
his hind feet and roars 

"DALLIE! GO! GO!" Dallie doesn't hesitate and I get her to the 
direction of DunBroch. My heart is pounding. Years ago, I saw Mor'Du 
being crushed to death by a huge stone! I saw his spirit rise and 
turn into a Will-o-the-Wisp ! How can he be alive?! I'm back at the 
castle within moments and I find my son having a mudball fight with 
one o the castle boys and I shoo him inside 

"Get inside, now." 

"Mother? What's wrong?" 

"Get inside this instant!" Kenny complies and rushes in. Mason 
running to my side 

"Elsa? What's wrong?" 

"Get on your horse, find Merida and the two of you come with 


"Why?" 

"We have a huge un-dead problem." 

"And this isa€l?" 

"MOR'DU!" I scream and a horrific roar echoes off walls and creates a 
ringing in ears, and Mason doesn't even have to go and fetch Merida, 
she runs towards us on Angus and I say 

"Mor'Du is back." 

"WHAT?!" The three of us rush out side and we don't get very far, 
Mor'Du is literally right outside the doors and castle guards rush 
out, and all of us wield weapons, Eergus rushes out to join the 
fight 

"C'mon ya overgrown beast!" Merida cries out, "Come and get us!" We 
all begin to taunt Mor'Du and it seems to be workinga€ 1 then, just as 
I'm about to swing at his giant foot, something flings my sword right 
out of my hand and the sword falls to the ground with a loud clatter, 
and I turn to see where the powerful weapon came from, and I see a 
tall black figure show up, I can already tell it's a man, and he 
means business 

"Who are you?" The man takes off his mask, and much once again to my 
horror and shock, it's my ex-boyf rienda€ 1 Mark 

"M-Mark? Is that you?" 

"Kails." He grins, approaching me. I grab my sword and hold it up to 
him 

"How. Did. You. Get. _Here_?" 

"Probably the same way you got here." 


"Get out of here." Mark laughs, this wasn't the Mark I remembered 



not only has everything about his personality changed, buta€ 1 it ' s 
like I'm facing his alter ego, "Marka€ 1 ? What happened?" Mason and 
Merida glance at me. Mason holds his sword up and asks 

"Get away from my wife or else." Now it's Marks turn to be shocked, 
he looks at me in bewilderment 

"You ' rea€ 1 married? Already?" 

"You idiot. Of course I am. I'm 32 years old. Think that's a little 
too old to not be married?" I hiss. 

"Fair enough. Come along Mor'Du. We'll deal with her latera€ 1 " 

Waita€ 1 did I hear that right? Mark teamed up with Mor'Du? Okay, this 
is even more messed up. I leave everyone else behind to take care of 
the mess while Mason and I go up and check on the kids to make sure 
they're okay. And when we get inside, maids are panicked 

"Maudie? What's the matter? You look like you've seen a ghost." 

"The childrenaO 1 danger . " That's all we need, taking Mason's hand, the 
two of us rush upstairs, and find Kenny playing happily with his 

toys, and when we go and check on Lena. She's not in her room like we 

expected, a little anxious. Mason and I check all of the castle 

corridors that Lena might be, but don't find her, we even look in the 

woods and the area outside the castle, and we don't find her 
anywhere. We go backup to her room to double check, and find a note 
not written in Lena's handwriting, in fact, it's completely 
different, it says 

_**Your Ma jest ies , * *_ 

_**I have taken your daughter for ransom. If you want her back so 
desperately, then you shall have to give me one Clydesdale foal, and 
30,000 gold coins. If not paid, your daughter shall be 
killed. **_ 

_**Yours, **_ 

_**Mark**_ 


I break down in tears, I just can't believe that my ex-boyfriend is 
threatening to murder my own daughter. And why a foal? There aren't 
any so far, and as far as I know, no mares are expecting anyway. I'll 
have to figure out that part later on. Right now. Mason and I call 
everyone into the throne room and explain the terrible situation, 
with Kenny being in Merida's arms and crying into her still wild red 
hair, and one of the maids begins to cry herself, and a guard calls 
out 

"Why would someone so demented do such a thing to kidnap and threaten 
to kill the princess for ransom?" 

"I don't know Clark. But I have a feeling this may have to do with 


"How?" Fergus asks 

"I'm not sure. But I'll figure out a way to pay the ransom and get 
Lena back. Just give me some time to work this outa€ 1 " 



I know I'll have to figure out a plan soon. If I don't, Lena will be 
killed and Kenny will have to take her place. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>By the way, to my reviewers. I'll be changing this to a 
crossover story... with How To Train Your Dragon. So, be prepared for 
surprises ! <strong> 

4 . Chapter 4 

My Past Returns 2 Chapter 4 : Lost In New York 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Sorry I haven't been on in like, forever, but school 
work+laziness+very extreme writers block is the excuse for why I 
haven't updated in a long damn time. *avoids all insults*<strong> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


xp>Lena ' s P.O.V<p> 

_Earliera€ 1 _ 

I do as mother told me and I ran up into my room. Using a key I hid 
under my pillow, I lock the door and sigh in relief, whoever 's out 
there won't get in here! A blast of chilled wind howls throughout my 
room, and the howling picks up to the sound of a bear roaring in my 
room! I collapse on the ground in front of my bedroom door and cover 
my ears. But curling up into a ball does nothing to black the 
ear-ringing sound 

"MAKE IT STOP!" I scream, but nothing, the roaring continues, and 
suddenly, I pass out. 

I wake up to feeling like it's been hours since I ate, and I feel 
soft grass underneath me. I'm still wearing my royal dress, the 
familiar texture of wool relaxing me, and I'm lying in a group of 
bushes. Beyond the brush, I hear the sound of children laughing and 
playing, parents chatting away, and crack of wood, and _things 
_whizzing by at top speed. Peeking out through the bushes, I see 
children my age and younger, and even teenagers playing in a 
playground if sorts with colored metal, and a type of metal that 
looks soft and smooth. The people wear strange clothes with odd 
designs on them, and wear peculiar shoes with high heels and some 
twinkle colored light. Some children wear glass surrounded with thin 
metal on their faces. Some even have silver in their teeth. Their 
shoulder bags have two straps and come in a variety of colors and 
patterns, some are big, some are small. I squint my eyes to see what 
else and I see horses that have wheels with metal and something that 
is black, and looks soft on the outside, and the rest of it is glass 
with metal covering the rest of it, the front and back of the strange 
moving things on wheels have red and orange glass that have something 
behind the glass to let it make colored light. I flinch when I hear 
the crack of wood. Looking on the other side of the brush, I see boys 
with strange hats, uniforms with white, red, and black on them, and 
the pants tighten at the mid-calf, their shoes have black spikes that 



tear up the soil they run on, and they wear huge brown gloves that 
catch a while ball with red lines, and some hit it with sticks that 
are thin at the handle and wider at the topa€ 1 where am I?! 

I step from the bushes, and many of the children look at me, one of 
the girls wearing a pink dress with wildflowers sewn into it even 
moves away from me 

"W-where am I?" I ask shyly. The little girls mother gently walks 
over to me and asks, 

"Sweetheart, are you lost?" 

"Yes. I don't know where I am." The woman raises an eyebrow and 
adjusts the glass rimmed with metal on her nose and says 

"You're in Central Park! Where is your family?" I'm beginning to get 

scared and I run through the field of boys playing with the 

over-sized brown gloves, weird sticks, and odd uniforms and they 

shout at me . I run across a hard, gray dirt street with white and 
yellow paint on it and run into a dark alleyway. I walk up smooth 
stone steps and walk into a huge building and hide behind a large 
container. There, I begin to cry softly. 

I'm lost in a city very unfamiliar to me, filled with strange things, 
strange people, strange food, strange clothesaC 1 strangeaC 1 strange 
EVERYTHING! Where did that bad man send me? Are mama and daddy 
looking for me? I freeze and nearly stop breathing as I hear heavy 
footsteps walk down a dim hallway and stop at the huge container 
that's hiding me. Then a friendly face appears at my side and I scoot 
back into a corner 

"Hey there honey, are you lost?" The man asks. Knowing he is a 
friendly man, I crawl reluctantly from the corner and the man gazes 
at me in shock 

"K-Kally?" 

"Who's Rally?" I ask in confusion 
" Youa€ 1 youa€ 1 look . I thoughtaC 1 " 

"Who are you taking about sir?" 

"You're not Rally? 

"No sir, I am Princess Lena of DunBroch. Eirstborn descendant of 
Queen Elsa and King Mason, elder sister of Prince Kennedy." I man is 
taken aback again and says 

"Eor a child your age, you certainly have manners." I curtsey with a 
smile 

"Thank you," After a quick moment, I say nervously, "I think I know 
who you're talking about." 

"You do?" 


"Yes, my mother told my brother and when we were little, that when 
she and my aunt Merida were very, very young, my mother went into the 



far future and was raised in a big city like this one. Her adoptive 
name was Rally, and no one knew where she went, but when she was 17, 
she reunited with her family married my dad, and had my brother and 

I . " 

" You ' rea€ 1 her daughter?! That explains so much!" 

"What do you mean?" 

"Come with me. There are some people I think you should me. By the 
way Lena, welcome, to New York City." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>New chapter ! <strong> 


5 . Chapter 5 

The Future Meets The Past 2 Chapter 5: Scotland to New York 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><p>I looked at Hiccup in amazement, he had really changed a lot, 
based on his look now, Astrid must really have the hots for him now. 
He had to be in his early 20 's if I had any guess, he was clad in 
heavy leather armor, and his hair was a messy dark auburn, and he had 
striking green eyes, almost the exact same as the famous black dragon 
next to him, and they stood out even more in real life, I couldn't 
help but laugh like an idiot, Merida, Mason, Hiccup and Toothless 
looking at me strangely. Mason walked up behind me and placed a hand 
on my shoulder<p> 

"Are you all right?" 

"I feel like an idiot right now." 

"What do you mean?" 

"I've know who Merida was since I was a kid! Same with him!" I 
pointed to Hiccup, and Hiccup gestured to himself 

"Me?" 

"It's hard to explain, Merida already knows this very well." Hiccup 
raised an eyebrow, this is what I hated the most about time travel, 
people were bound to know eventually, "You see, I may have been born 
in Scotland, but I was raised in the far future, sorry to down 
yourself bucko, but there are no dragons where I was raised." 

Hiccup's face dropped with disappointment, as I continue my 
explanation. Hiccup looked absolutely dumbfounded 

"That's incredible! Very incredible. Time travel, who knew!" The 
young adult began to laugh excitedly, "This is awesome! The world 
could change because of that!" I slapped him across the face, I wore 
an angry straight face, and I pointed a finger at his nose 

"Listen to me mister, no one else will ever know about that portal 
except _us_. And I mean that. I've already screwed with time before 
and I don't want to do it again. Whenever someone messes with 



history, everything that happens later in life, _centuries_ later in 
life, will be altered, kids that had destinies once, no longer have 
destinies to be the great person they were supposed to be. I knew a 
girl once, and she came from a long legacy of warriors from further 
back than us. If I messed with her past, I wouldn't have known her at 
all. There are things called 'movies' from when I was a kid. And 
there was one when a teenager travelled back in time* and met his 
parents when they were teenagers when they first met, and his mother 
fell in love with her future son, because of that, the kid and his 
siblings began to fade away from time, the friends the kid had would 
be friends with their friends kids. I know it's confusing and trust 
me, I didn't understand it for a long time, but because I've messed 
with history, I understand it now." Everyone looked very surprise at 
my statement, but I wasn't finished, "Now, I'm going to request you 
help us. My ex from the future kidnapped my daughter. We're not 
currently sure exactly why he kidnapped her, but he said we had to 
pay him money and foal in exchange for her to remain alive." Hiccup, 
was once again, dumbfounded 

"Ia€ll didn't know, I'm sorry, is there any way Toothless and I can 
help?" I turn and face the group. Even though the sun is starting to 
come out, it is still freezing cold. I tighten my heavy wool cloak 
and turned to them with my arms crossed and said 

"I know where my ex took my daughter. He's taken her to the place 
where I was raised. But don't underestimate this place. The city is 
bigger than any island you could have ever of imagined. It has 
buildings as tall as mountains made of metal and glass. There are 
paths that are as wide as houses, painted black, yellow and white. In 
the heart of the city there are colored lights everywhere, that are 
on even in the night. Be warned, they'll blind you. Are you all ready 
to go?" They all looked at me and Merida said 

"We're doin' this for Lena, I think the question is: Are _ye_ 
ready? " 

"You damn well bet I am. Eollow me." We head back around behind the 
castle and we walk towards the portal. As I look down the hole, I try 
and shake away the memories this place brought, wind creates a vortex 
that spirals downs, and I say 

"Once you hit the ground, you transform immediately." 

"Elsa, how do ye think you'll look?" 

"Possibly the same red-headed New Yorker I was when I came home. 
Except with maybe a brown streak 'cause dark orange won't fit the 
bill." I shrug, but then I say again, 

"Look, I don't know, we'll have to wait and see. I'll go first." I 
jumped down, and just like I thought my dark orange hair came back 
and I tied it into a ponytail, and sure enough the dark orange streak 
changed to brown. Now, instead of the dress and cloak, I wear navy 
blue jeans held by more modern brown boots. I wear a black longsleeve 
with a gray t-shirt with a Captain America shield in the front. I 
wear a modern brown fall jacket and another necklace is added on, oh, 
and my earrings come back. When Mason lands, he has sneakers, navy 
jeans that fit more loosely. He wears a NYC fire department t-shirt 
that the base color is black. His shirt is tucked into the jeans with 
a brown belt. But his shirt is a little tight, letting his chest 



muscles show a little, boy, and I am glad we're married. Merida 
follows close behind. When she lands, she has black army boots, 
slashed black leggings, jeans cropped past her mid-thigh and held by 
two silver-studded black belts. She has two tank tops, one that grips 
her torso tightly and with a gray one that holds loosely over the 
undertank top. She also wears a rebellious jacket, she wears a hidden 
knife in her boot that apparently, she's kept hidden under her dress 
all the time and I never knew it. When Hiccup lands, he's given black 
jeans with knee slashes, brown converse sneakers, a green longsleeve 
shirt, and a brown vest with the red Viking symbol on his right 
shoulder. Pretty simple. And when Toothless lands, he amazingly 
turned human. He had a skin tone two or three tones darker than ours, 
his hair was messy and raven black. His green eyes were amazingly 
brilliant. He was well-muscled for sure. He wore black jeans, dark 
gray hiking boots, and a black t-shirt. He also had the Strike class 
symbol in red on his forearm. As I gazed at my friends, sister and 
husband and said 

"Come on, what are we waiting for? Lets go!" We run towards the light 
literally at the end of the tunnel, and we arrive in an alleyway. I 
gasp, this was the alleyway I was discovered in years ago, as a 
little girl, memories wiped away, and no recollection of how I got 
there. Mason turns to me and says 

"What ' s wrong? " 

"ThisaClthis was the very same alleyway I was discovered in after my 
disappearance. When I was found, I had no recollection of what 
happened, no memory of my birth family, and how I got there in the 
first place. I was so scared at that time, I didn't know what to do." 
Mason, Merida and Hiccup looked at me with pity 

"I'm sorry." I straighten up and wipe away a stray tear 

"Well, no matter. Come on, our mission is to find Lena and bring her 
home safely without anyone getting hurt or killed. Then again, the 
only dangers in this city are; bright lights, things called cars, 
trucks and motorcycles, thugs, guns, knifes, gangs and idiots 
rampaging the streets. Think you can handle yourself you two?" 

Merida, Mason and I turn to Hiccup and Toothless, who both shrug and 
Hiccup said 

"Ha! Toothless and I took down a dragon as big as a mountain. That'll 
be nothing." 

"Oh! And before I forget. You might want to change your names. In 
this world, everyone knows about Hiccup and Toothless and what 
happened, I think people will get a bit suspicious. Hiccup, you'll be 
Henry, Toothless, you're Trent. Remember that." 

"What about me? Don't people know the name Merida?" 

"Oh right, urn, you'll bea€ 1 " 

"Give me a second! You should know thinking of a name that starts 
with 'm' and isn't girly is a little difficult." Finally, I think of 
the perfect name that isn't girly, but is also close to Merida's name 
as it can get, "You'll be Meridith. It's a pretty common name out 
here so no one will get suspicious." 



"And you, will you change your name?" I sigh 


"If I need my adopted family's help, then I'll have to revert back to 
Rally for a while. Actually, it feels good to have that name back. 

You ready to face the modern world?" 

"You bet." I grab Mason's hand and we walk out into Times Square, and 
memories came flooding back. New Years Eve, the Ball dropping. It was 
all incredible. I remember the way to my adoptive parents house and 
we make it through the crowd without losing anyone. As we travel the 
streets, the crowds thin until we reach neighborhood streets, and I 
see a familiar house, the lights are on and I hear familiar laughter, 

the twins themselves, I tell Merida, Mason, Hiccup and Toothless to 

wait on the front lawn. I walk up to the door and knock, and 
patiently wait for the door to open. And when it does, Danny and 
Nellie, now around 26 years old, (I was 20 when Lena was born, Danny 
and Nellie are four years younger than me, now I'm 30.) It takes them 

a little while for Nellie to figure out who I was, but once she did, 

she threw her arm around me and so did Danny 

"We missed you so much! Where on earth have you been? It's been 13 
years since you've vanished! And huh, how ironic." I laugh but happy 
tears fall from my eyes, I playfully shake a scolding finger 

"Don't you dare bring up that movie. You know it makes me cry." 

Nellie cried and laughed at the same time 

"Dad! Jocelyn! Come here! Look who it is!" JocelynaC 1 then that 
meansaC 1 oh noa€ 1 

"Dad?" 

"Rally, sweetheart. Look at you! Jocelyn! There's someone I want you 
to meet!" A young brunette woman with gentle green eyes, with 
freckles and a few wrinkles, walks up and says 
>"Brian? Who is this?"<p> 

"Jocelyn, this is my adoptive daughter. Rally. Rally, 

Jocelyn . " 

"Dad? Where's mom?" Dad's face falls and he replies 

"She died six years ago because she came down with brain cancer, it 
was early third stage so we were too late. She died three months 
after we discovered it." 

"I'm so sorry. I wish I'd been there." 

"Yeah, we wish so too. But it was an even harder blow for your mother 
back ever since you disappeared on that vacation 13 years ago. It 
changed all of us. It wasn't until Mark disappeared that we thought 
something was going on." I motioned for my husband, sister and 
friends to follow me inside 

"Dad, there is something you need to know, and once I'm done 
explaining, I'm going to need your help." 

"Fire away." 

"All right. First off, this is Mason, Meridith, Henry and Trent. 



Mason here is my husband, Meridith is my birth sister." 

"Why do I feel like those aren't your real names though?" Nellie 
interrupted, how the heck did she know? Oh right, she can tell when 
someone's lying... I roll my eyes and continue 

"All right, all right. But maybe I should start from the day I 
disappeared. You see, when I vanished, I somehow arrived in the 
kingdom of DunBroch, I met Merida, the triplets, and Queen Elinor and 
King Fergus. I became friends, went on a quest to prove my worth to 
the kingdom, and along the way I learned I was princess Merida's 
older sister, thus, making me the long-lost future queen of DunBroch. 
During that quest, I met Mason, and his dragons, if it wasn't for 
him, we wouldn't be together. Shortly after I was coroneted, I 
learned I was pregnant, and nine months later, gave birth to my 
daughter, Lena. Three years later, my son Kenny. Just a few days ago, 
Mark arrive in DunBroch and kidnapped Lena taking her to here in New 
York. I realized Mark wants me to pay him money and Clydesdale foal 
for her safe return, and as we were heading, we ran into these two. 
Their real names are Hiccup and Toothless, and yes. Toothless is a 
human. Anyway, shortly after we found and met them, we travelled 
through the same vortex that took me to New York years ago, and here 
I am now . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Again, another late update at 10:10 pm. I don't care, 
hope you enjoy this chapter. I actually had to re-read all the 
chapters to make sure I stuck with the storyline. Anyway, enjoy! 
Update: I hope fans of Back to the Future got the reference. 

: ) <strong> 


End 
f lie . 



